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FIELDiFLOWERS
The mot Ixiuitltul Art Production ot the cn-tr-

"A .mall taact f tkt aaoit futraat f bit
MM fathered fn tat bread (tie f Eateat Field

rata af Late." Contain a acltctlon of the most
taatl(ulot the poems o( Kucene field. Hand-Mmel- y

Ulu.tratrtl ty thltty.flc ot the world'
grMletattfelanathelrctitittlUitlon to the Mon-
ument Fund. Hat (or Ik oeblt caatrltalUa at (be
treat artute (kit bh coald set hate beta aMia'ar-tar- a

frf?.m. Foranle at book Motet, or tent
prepaid on receipt of $1 to. The love otTetlngto
theChlUl's Poet Laureate, published bv the Com-
mittee to create n fund to build the Monument
and to care lor the family oftlie beloved poet.

Eugtnc Field Monument Souvcalr Fund,
il M.ort. Street, Chicago, III

THE CRIPPLE CREEK

COLD TUMI COMPANY

Own a splendid mining property
In the very best part ot the Crip-
ple Creek district and are pushing
development work night and day.

SHARES, 8c EACH: PAR VALUE, SIM.
JOHN R. PARKER, Pres.,

Room 1017, No. 171 La5alle Street.

Registration

Official notice is hereby given that for the Election
Of November 3d, 1 896, there are two days only for
the registration of voters. Those daj s are

TUESDAY, OCTOBER 13, 1896, and
TUESDAY, OCTOBER 20, 1896.

The Board of Registry will be in sss3ion at precinct
polling places to register voters on the above dates be
tween the hours of 8 o'clock a. m. and 9 o'clock
Pa file

This being a Congressional election, EVERY VOTER
MUST REGISTER ANEWit mattero not that you wero
registered before. The law requires a New General
Registration this Pall.

You can not be registered at any other time or place.

You Are Registered You

Can Not Vote.

Election day is Tuesday, November 3d, 1896.
Foils open at 6 o'clock a. m. and close at 4 o'clock p. m.

FREDERICK S. BAIRD,
CHRISTIAN MEIER,
F. H. KEENAN,

Board of Election Commissioners.
ISAAC N. POWELL, Chief Clerk.

Main

Wit.

Ntf, taVMtlM)
Botany,

CkanUtry. AMkiat,
MjrgieM.

or
NLARQtO ANO IMPROVED.

Contain a tart number of Short, Ey. Prae- -
! IntiirMtlnirnml rnnill.tr Molrntllll! nrildi.

that ran be AprocIated nud K11 h:y any
Intelligent trader, eten thougn no iow Hittle or
nothing of Science.

ui rao

lOcentt. f 1.00 per yetr.

yMention thli piper for a munrlo copy.

of any
Paper In the World.

MONTHLY DY

BENJ. NEW

of
21 ID,

MICH. WEIT WIS.

TJaTi'T
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.:
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SALLE AVE. AND ILLINOIS

Its

CAMPAIGN

OF

517
(Telephone

MILWAUKEE, DETROIT,

OF

JLTiHz

487 West

Popular Science

Unless

NEWS EMctrklty, HEALTH

Foratrir boston journal chemistry.

Prtfiulf Illutritii

Newsdealers,

Largest Circulation
elentiflo
rtlUUSHED

LILLARD, YORK.

and Election

A SPECIALTY

Commerce,
CHICAGO.

SUPERIOR,

GAZZOLO,
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Carqueville Lithographing
LA ST.

Lithographing in All Branches.

PORTRAITS

ADAMANT
THE

WALL PLASTER!
JLTSI SECURE PERFECT RESULTS

Chamber

FRANK
IMPORTER

FINE CIGARS

TOBACCO.
Madison Street.

ffTeckileilUUi.

CHICAGO.

Co.

PERFECTION
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THE "FAPER,

Uif field nre rlic for the linrrest,
The reaper mvitke with the morn,

With tuiiitclu" of sons he pnescs along
To gather the golden com.

The Rrnnnry's full to o'erflowlng,
Tim Mm hnlli retired In the west:

At n lagging pace, with n stalling face,
The reaper goes home to rest.
Alfred Livingston In Chicago Record.

DICK'S DONAH.

"Will 1 take n cigar? Well. yes. I
rather think 1 will, and thenk yer, slrl"
exchiliued Dick, the 'hitdrlvir, mi ex-

pansive grin Illuminating hi good'
humored countenance, as he picked out
the Illicit smoke In my proffered cnxc
without hesitation. "Pen my word,
puv'nor," he continued, " you're one o'
tho right sort, an' make no mistake.
I've druv tills old 'bus n matter o' six
years came next Bcnk 'Ollday, an' you
tek It from me, there nln't mnny o' your
sort come my way. The hirst cigar
I 'ad wus from n soldier chap hirst
Monday week: but thecr 1 could spin
yer it nice little yam nbotit the Inci-
dents wot led up that Mnoko If yer
cared to listen."

"Nothing would give me a greater
pleasure," I hastened to assure him.

"Well, sir," ho began, "I dessny ni
ydu'vo noticed ns 'ow nil my pal8 on
tho road 'avo got n bit o' ribbon stuck
on their whips, nn' we'n they passes
mo they nil laughs but I'll tell yer the
yarn from the bcglnulu'.

"I rememlier well the time nn I fust
et my eyes on liosle n Friday It wits,

the day ns llnrtnpot won the Oaks.
She wus on the seat b'hlnd yer
thcer, sir, and she looked so kllllu' that
I couldn't resist the temptation to enter
Into conwcrsatlon wlv 'cr so I wentured
to express thu opinion ns 'ow I 'oped
he'd Hud lin for 'cr.
"'llol' says she, wlv n toss of 'cp

pretty 'cad, 'there's no lm for
this child. I'm straight 'omu to
ma.' Artcr n slmll.ttlon of sorjrlso
that such a sweet young lady 'ndn't got
a nwect'eart, an' a few personal nllit-slon- s

on both sides, the conwcrsatlon
got qtilto confidential, an' she told tne
ns she'd Just obtained n sltlwntlon nu n
'ouscmnld at a gentleman's 'ousp, an'

ho would bo on the 'bus thcer
every mornlu' an' coniln' 'omo at night.
Under tho circumstances I wentured
to express the perllto 'ope ns"ow she'd
favor me wlv 'cr company on tho box
eat, as the presence of her sweet face

would 'dp to relievo the monotony of n
lonely man's existence, nu' nrter n lot
o' persuasion I did at hirst get her to
mount up nlongsldo o me. Well, that
wus the beglnntn' of It nil.

"Every mornln', fust 'bus down, she'd
bo wnltln', nn' It soon became qtilto n
recognized thing to sec 'Dick's Donah,'
an the lioys called 'or. seated by my
side. I wtm tho object of envy all along
tho road. I stood nil their chart nu'
Joklu' good humorcdly, 'owever, know- -
!u' as they'd glvo their bloomlu' boots
to bo In my shoes. It wus all right I
tell yc. The recollection of 'cr bright
nillo and cheery talk 'clpcd to liven

mo up many n dreary day.
"One mornlu' she didn't turn up ns

usual. I 'ting around ns long ns over I
could nforo stnrtln', till my conductor
begun to use langwlge, and tho folks
In tho 'bus got restless, but still sho
didn't come, an' I 'ad to do the Journey
wlvout 'cr. Coniln' back, you can Just
luingtno my disgust, when I sees 'cr

alongside o' 8am riyuu. There
they was away as hnrfublo
as you please, nu' as I passed 'cm she
smiles a sort o' laugh, nn' Ham docs a
sarcastic sort of grin nn' addresses

onto remark to 'cr about mo evidently,
at which sho laughs back. I never re-

turned 'cr grectln of 'Good mornln',
Dick,' I wus too mad,

"I thought the bloomlu' day would
never lo over, an' everything seemed to
go wrong. Tho little gel wot alwus
brought my dinner never turuqd up ns
usual. Tho coppers seemed as co-
ntrary as they could be, and their con-
tinual "Ighcr up, thcer!' got my Iro up,
I con tell yer. It's a puzzler to mo 'ow
I kept away from tho drink. I bellovo
I must 'avo glvo way, If the thought o'
mcetln' 'or at night for a full explana-
tion 'adn't kept mo orf It. I wanted to
bo cool n' calm.

"At larst, artcr wot seemed llko an
age, I sees 'er approachln', nu' nerves
mesclf for the lutcrvlow. I 'clped 'or
pcrlltely up by my side, an' as soon ns

ho got settled sho says, 'Well, Dick,
you do look black, nu' no mistake.
wuo's been yer tho wrong
road"

"'You'll pardon me, miss,' I retorts
sarcastically, tryln' to control :tny In-

jured feelln's, 'but I never allonj any.
one to rub mo tho wrong road,,o any
road at all for that matter. Ifhheer's
any rubbln' to bo dono I does It wyself,
SeeV

"Sho looks up at mo artfully, an'
ays: 'Now you're In a temper. Well,

tell your little Rosle wot's glvo yer tho
'ump, like a good boy.'

'"You know well wot's tho matter,
I Jerked out, my temper at larst gettlu'
tho best on me. 'I want to know tho
ratson of your unladylike conduct o'
this mornlu'. Now don't yer try yer
prerarlcatln' dodges wlv me. I snw
yer nloug o' that miserable, sneak In'
Idiot, Ham Flynn. I kept tho 'bus
wnltln' fcr yer ten mlnlts over time,
an' yer nover enme. You'll understand
me, wunco an' fcr all, I'm not the bloko
as you can play 'wlv nny road: If you
try them trlckB wlv mo, It's orf, .right
orf. D'yer'enrV"

' 'Well, I never!' sho exclaimed, wlf
er pretty oyes opened wide In astonish-ment- ;

'well, you nro a silly kid. Why,
I wus Just ter tell yer, muvver
'ad one of 'er bad turns this mornln',
nn' I couldn't leave 'cr till she got nil
right, an' thnt't wot frowed mo Into, an'
Just beeos Mr. Flynn porlltcly asked
mo to hit on thu box wlv Mm coniln' up,
ero you llle.s out In n beastly tempor.
W'y I'vo n good mind never to sicak
to yer ngen. Anybody would think ns I
couldn't do Jus' wot I'vo n mind to.
Well, wot next I should llko to know?'
An' sho turned 'or nrtful 'cad away nn'
begun to look In tho shop winders,

' 'Er muvver bad! That wus tho rcn-so- n

sho didn't turn up nn' then It
struck mo as I wtm a fool, n bloomlu'
Jealous fool, as didn't ought tor nvo
tho privilege of a woman's company; so
I murmured, shnmc-fnccdl- 'Kosle,
I'm an Idiot. I arsks yer pardon, but
I've been nearly drur orf mo nut tor-Ai-t.

Will yer please fcrglre mo?' an'

asttttn wheer yon are now, sir wus
gently passed round 'er waist, an' 1
gives 'cr a nice little 'tig. Sho looks up
nt my fnee wlv 'er Inughln' eyes, nn'
says, 'Corse I fcrglvcs yer, Dlckl' an'
she snuggles up a bit closer to my side.

".lust ns luck would 'nvo It, at this
moment, up comes Sam Flynn on 'Is
'bus, nn' wc wus both stoptwd to drop
passengers wlvlu live yards of each
other.

'".Strike me, pink,' yelled Sam, In-

sultingly, 'thecr's n face. It's a good
Job you're behind them old 'osses, or
theer'd be a big danger o' their dropplu'
down dead,' nu' 'e winked meaningly
nt Itoslc by my side.

"Hullo, IC'IU' 1 retorts, coolly; "avo
they let you out ngen? Thought n
course o' grlmlln' the mill would 'nvc
knocked that all out o' yer. Dreakln'
stones suits yer n lot better thnn tryln'
to drive n 'bus. W'y don't yer 'old 'cm
tip, man?'

" 'Go 'omo and piny wlv the cat, be
shouted nugrlly; 'an get yer poor old
muvver to come out o' the work' us to
drive fer yer.'

"'Give me none of yer bloomln' per-slllng-

I returned. 'I'd drive yer out
o' yer mind nny day.'

"'Sorcy '0111111!' ejaculated Itoslc, nn'
Jim then we sepniated.

"The sound of 'er sweet voice
on Hunt fairly sent me Into the

teventh 'eaven of delight, nu' I prom-
ised to get n night orf nu' lake 'cr to
the play ns soon as ever I could.

"Well, things went ou nil right for
about another three weeks, nu' diniii'
that time Sam never lorst nu oppor-
tunity to get the lnrf ngen me w'cii V
could. I 'card casually as 'ow 'e'd
been mo down to the fellows
In the yard, an' wunco or twlco wen 'o
wus n bit on 'c'd threatened wot 'e'd
do for me. Tlwii It gradually dawned
ou ns mo 'c wus Jealous. 'E tried 'Is
'ardent to get Itoslc up wlv Mm on the
subsekent occasions w'cti sho wus late,
but she wouldn't 'nvo no truck wlv 'lin
at any price, prcfcrrln' to ride Inside,
an' that made Mm fairly wild. Every
day I thought wc should 'avc a rum-
pus, nu' determined If 'c started any of
Ms '.ink to giro Mm bonus.

"At larst, one night, w'en I draws
Into the yard, I found Mm
for me wlv a crowd o' fellows, who
scented n mil:, I'd put everything
straight, an' wus Just goln' orf 'onto to
my supper, w'en 'o slouches up to me
nn' thrusting Ms face Inter mine, 'c
Mssed:

""Alf a mlnlt, my flno feller, my
Gentleman Dick, I'vo stood yer kid
long cnuf, now we're goln' to seo who's
the best man,' an' 'o began to roll up Ms
shirt sleeves determinedly.

" 'Go way," I says sarcastic like. 'I
don't want to 'iirt n drunken man.

'"Who's drunk?' 'o shouted, wlv n
lot o worm langwlge, an' o struck mo
a blow ou tho chest.

"'Weill' says I coolly, 'If you will
'nvo It, you shall,' an I proceeded to
peel my coat an' wcsklt.

"I didn't nntlclpnto any troublo wlv
Mm, as IM 'ad a few spnrrlu' lessons In
my younger days orf old Alf Bonn-Hel- d

I dessny you'vo 'enrd on Ms
name-- so I thought I'd Ji 'avo a bit
o' gamo wlv Mm.

"As soon as wo stood up, 'o Immedi-
ately makes n mad rush nt mo wlv the
Intention o' settllu' mo orf hand, but I
wus ready for Mm, as as 'o camo In, I
shot out' my list nn' landed It fair on Ms

chest, fairly knockln' Mm orf Ms pins.
Tho blow seemed to sober Mm a bit,
for w'en 'o stood up ngen, 'o sparred
round warily. I waited for Mm to
come on.tho fellers mcanwhllo encour-ngl- n'

us wlv cries of 'Go on, Sam!
Hang him! Out Mm, Dick!'

"Suddenly 'o thought 'o saw nn open-
ing, an' feinting wlv Ms left, 'o got one
'omo on my face. 'Bravo, Sammlol'
they shouted, excitedly. Their cries nn'
tlw smart of tlra blow mado mo mad,
nn' wo went at It 'animor an' tongs.
My 'and was soon covorcd with the
crimson fluid from Sammlo's boko, an'
ono o' my eyes 'ad gono to sleep, an'
ceased to bo o' nny uso to me. I found
'o could uso his dooks, an' that It would
tako mo all my tlmo to polish Mm orf,
but at last camo tho opportunity.

"Rushln' In, 'o lauds mo a quick
right an' left on tlra chest, but, fol-lerl- n'

Mm up, I swung round wlv my
right, an' suddenly brought up my
left wlv all tho forco I could, and
caught Mm under the Jaw. Down 'a
went like a nlncpln, an' didn't stir for
two or threo mlnlts, I went an' bathed
my lovely black oye, an' goes 'omo.

"Next mornln' r'en I chowed up at
lira yard a pretty faco I'd got on mo
tho boss told me as I could take a 'ol-

lday for a week. Sammlo wus In bed,
they said, not able to show up. I
thought tho week's rest would give my
features a charnco to resume their nor-
mal situations, so I stops In the 'ouse.
I daren't go out to see Rosle wlv a
face on mo llko I'd got, so I 'ad to curb
my Impatience ns best I could. It wus
a weary week, but at last It wus over,
an' wlv eager 'enrt I returned to my
dally duties. As soon as I got In tho
yard Bill that's my conductor 'nuds
mo n noto wlv tho remark: 'Sho gavo
It to mo Toosdny to glvo to yer. I ain't
seen 'er since.'

"I don't know 'ow It wus, but some-
thing seemed to tell mo that nil wus
not right, an' I 'urrledly toro tlra letter
open.

" 'Deer Dick, sho wrote, 'my brother
In Australlyer 'as arsked muvver an'
uie to go over to Mm, an' wo start on
Fildny. I 'card about 'ow you knocked
Sam Flynn out o' time. God bless yer,
my brave old Dick. Cheer up, I shall
see yer agen soon. Your lovln' sweet-'ar- t

Rosle.'
"Gono! I couldn't renllzo It. Gone

wlvout a chnruco of a word, It must
he Impossible surely sho must 'avo
known wot my life would be wlvout
'er; an' a mist swam before my eyes,
ns I gnzed nt er words, 'God bless yer,
my brave old Dick,' nu' I ut length un-

derstood sho 'ad ludeed gono uway,
mnyhfi forever.

"Well, nrter that things went on ns
usual until ono day larst week I wus
delving tbo tin Journey, w'en n soldier
chap and n young gal who I dldu't par-
ticularly notice gets on tho top. My
thoughts wero far away, thlnklu' o'
the splendid helpiuuto Roslo would a'
been to me, If she'd never gone awny.
Try as I would I found It Imposslblo to
forget 'cr. 'Er sweet faco wus alius
In my mind, an' tho words in that little
noto wlrich I carried In my wesklt con-
tinually gave me 'ope. 'Cheer up,
Dick, I shall soo yer agen soon.'

"It wus nearly threo years since
she'd gono an' never a word 'ad I 'card

Ike ana wot wus dlsengaged-a- be wuej from 'er at all Suddenly, In the midst

f my wandering thoughts a Urt
truck on my ear the silvery larf I

'ndn't 'card for such n time. I turned
round excitedly, my 'cart ben tin' thir-
teen to the do7.cn, and tlrocr, slttln' by
tho, soldlOr chap, wus Rosle, my
Rosle, Just ns she used to be. 'Er eyes
met mine.

"'D'ekr she gasped, an' 'cr face
turned pale.

" 'Rosle!' I cried, 'nrdly nblc to be-

lieve my eyes; nud neither of us could
add another word for a full mlnlt.

"'You'll excuse me,' remarked the
soldier, 'but I'm In thu dnrk. What'

" 'W'y, .Tim,' she exclaimed at larst,
this Is Dick Mm wot you've 'curd me

speak ou so often my Dick.'
" "Er Dick!' Then she 'nil not for-

gotten me. It took me all my time to
stop from Juuipln' tip nn clnsplu' 'er
to me, but Just then the wheel copped
the curbstone, nu' I 'ad to resume uiy
control of the 'osscs.

" 'Ah! I've 'enrd o' you n good bit,'
says Jim; Mn fact, we ain't 'ad much
else. But I forgot, you don't know me.
'I'm 'cr brother Jim, on furlough, Just
back from Indln. 'Ave a cigar?'

"Next day Rosle wus In 'cr usual
place by my side, on' she told me ns
'ow she'd left 'er muvver In Australl-
yer wlv 'er brother Jack ns 'nd got on
splendid got a great farm over thcer,
but she 'crself couldn't rest; some'ow
she didn't feel at 'otne, nn' she decided
to come hack to the old country. The
nrtful minx nrtcrwnrds told me ns It
wus me slw come back for. Before sho
started, 'cr brother 'nd said, 'Remem-
ber, Rosle, If yer find Mm not married,
an' he's still true to yer, tell Mm from
me that If 'c likes to come 'ere, I'll
drop 'lin Into a Job as'U larst Mm for a
lifetime.

" 'Well, Dick! sho says, smiling up
tu the old way, 'wot shall I write an'
tell Mm?' .

"But, 'ere wo nre, sir, nu' thecr's
Sntnuilc; that chap wlv the bunch o'
ribbon on Ms whip. Wot's the ribbons
nil menu? W'y, only that Rosle be-

came Mrs. Dick Glnx yesterdny.on' to-

morrows my larst day on the old 'bus.
Yes, we've decided to go to Australl-
yer. Tho boya all clubbed together, an
they'vo glvo mo tlris gold watch. It'n
n beauty, ain't It? Ton my word I
feel that proud wot say? Will I?
Well, I think thecr's time. 'Ere, Bill,
keep yer eye on tho copper this gen-
tleman's agoing to drink our wery
good 'calths."-Tlt-B- lts.

NICKNAMES FOR MONEY.

tilths Small Places Bear Odd Designs
tiont.

Few people realize that every piece
of money has a nickname. It has,
liowercr, nud some of the names are
very odd. The $100 noto has but one
nickname, but It Is exceedingly appro-
priate as well as dlgnllled. It needs
no more, says tho Now York Journal,
for there nro thousands of persons In
this country who have never seen a
note of this denomination.

Everybody hns seen small change,
though, nnd the commonness of this
species of money has suggested scores
of sobriquets, appropriate and tho re-

verse, grnvc nnd gay, effusively funny
nud humorously pathetic. Tho "nickel,"
ns a name, was suggested by tho com-
mon Idea that this, metal entered

I largely Into tho composition of tho
coin, it is a misnomer, as tno piece
consists of 75 per cent, of copper and
only 25 per cent, of tho metal which
gave It a name.

"Car fores," a slang name for tlra'
samo piece, Illustrates tho universality
of this method of transportation,
whllo "chicken feed" as a name not
only for pieces, but nlso for oth-
er small clrangc, undoubtedly camo
from tho rural districts. "Fllppcr-up- "

suggests a frequent uso to which-- tho
nickel Is placed In certain circles.

nud "picayunes" Indlcato
tho contempt, mora pretended than
real, Into which our smallest coins
have fallen. Tho latter name, llko
"bit," preserves a morsel of hl3tory not
familiar to general readers. "Pica-
yune," now used as a synonym for tho
smallest valuo expressed in money
terms, was onco tho namo of a special
coin. It was wortb about one-ba- it

cent, nnd nt ono time, during our con-
tinental days, when all sorts of coins
passed current at all sorts of valua-
tions, circulated along tbe Atlantic
coast.

The "bit," now only a money of ac-
count and most familiar In tho well-know- n

form "two bits," a synonym for
tho 25-cc- piece, was also at one tlmo
a coin, equal In valuo to one-hal-f tbe
Spanish plstareen, and wortb a little
rooro than 10 cents. When the English
shilling nnd Spanish plstareen wero
supplanted by our familiar "quarter,"
the names .remained long after the
coins bad disappeared, "Shilling" has
now Anally disappeared from use, save
along the Canadian border, wbero
prices uro frequently made In both
klmV of money, but tho "bit" we have
still with us.

Where Cats Are irought Up.
Peoplo who pass up and down a cer-

tain street In n suburb of Boston nre
often startled by a sound of walling
and yowling and mewing, as If all tho
cats of tho city bad gathered In ono
spot and wero holding a concert. Tho
sound really does come from cats. For
at Walnut Rldgo farm they don't raise
wheat or corn or potatoes, but Just cats

big cats, little cats, shaggy cats and
cats with kangaroo tails aud short legs.

Last year this farm .shipped over
cats and kittens to various parts of

tho country, tho prices ranging nil tho
way from $10 up to $25 each.

Thcso cats from Boston's suburb nro
not tho kind that llvo In barns nnd hunt
their own living, but long-haire-

Mrango-looklu- g pussies known ns An-
gora cats.

The Angora cnt, ns tho namo Indi-
cates, comes originally from Angora in
western Asln, nnd has, up to very re-

cently, been Imported from that place;
but tho risk incurred in brluglng tho
animals to this clime, besides tho cost
of Importing thorn, wns so great that
tho Idea of raising them hero In Ameri-
ca was tried. And It has been at onco
successful. If any of your friends
liavo nn Angora cat It' probably re-

ceived Its early education In Poston.

A lady of high social standing in
Charlotteuburg has been found to be
suffering from leprosy, Sho bad lived
for many years with bet husband In
a country where leprosy Is.conmoa
among tbe native
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FAMILY ORDERS SOLICITED. SOLE AOENT
. H. Cattet 014 lUiarr e, nn le.oo

J. & Oattn Pare Old Rye, lttt .oo
J. K, Otttor Bonrbon, 1117 l,oo
W. H. MaBrtrer Old Bontbos 1.00
erlif Hill Old BoortMo aov

Old .....,.,,,..... &

Old Crow Old Bourbon Mt
Irtih John $.W
Scotoh Aadrew Vahir Spools!

R6l(rT0

All of Brandies, and Bottled of the finest-qualitie- s

at reasonable prices.

BASS' ALE and GUINNESS' STOUT
ALL GOODS PROMPTLY DLLIV&RED AT RESIDENCES. We

handle no cheap or adulterated goods.

jfth St., Cor. Calumet Ava

Aadiraoa Bonthotv,

Whliky, Jtmlesos
Whlakr,

eeaeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeooeeeeeaee

kinds Gins, Rums Qooda

-- The Grand
Restaurants--

JeMaUsr ffaapaataMa and flrsUolaes in all ot Ita details. Special at
taattaa saia to iamllles. Located near the Grand boulevard, theratatter plaoa for the best class ot people to patronise.

WILLIAM GILLAM, Proprietor.
,,,,,l'aaaaaaMa.aaa

.A!m Catertr to Weddings. Banquet and Parties.

StHetly PJnt-Claa- s. Tbi Beat that tht.Marktt Attorto t
Feuadoa tha Taalaa at All Ttmaa.

WSMMM'yWM'-- t
( ItJCOWPOWATtO)

SMtmasaw.iw.MaW.MTefgMaw

IMTOmPllIS LIQU0R5

681randolph1st1
.BIND FOB

Telephone So.

PRICE

im nil Ch.
P. OAINTY.

JOHN M'CORMICK,
Headquarters lor all kinds of

WHISKIES AND CIGARS,

3636 Cottage Grove and
3701 Armour Avenues.

ST. CLOUD.
EARLY & OSGOOD, Props.

103 rand lOff liaSaile Street
8 Iff Dearborn Street

JOHN POWERS. WM. J. O'BXtlXlN.
'.Telephone Main

Powers & O'Brien,
170 MADISON ST., CHICAGO.

n wis
MID ROHDI.

JL.ISX.

JOHN

Qeao.

Liana

ROHDE & GAINTY,

Sample Room.
88 La Salle Street.

CHAS. WESTERHOLM,
MITtEi AM MANUFACTURE! M All KINM OP

Mineral and Soda Waters, Ginger Ale, Etc.
Also WmIss , Al, Portar and Export sir.

TtUflMu Wait K Austin Aye. and Kobla It, CHICAGO

.. , ,,, , Jir. &l&tfA-kM'&!!iaJ'- MJ2bL&2ii.
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